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to Italy to try to get rid of his vexation. I know not
which of the three thought of it first, but the Chevalier
de Lorraine sent a sure and rapid poison to his two
friends by a messenger who did not probably know
what he carried.

At Saint Cloud, Madame was in the habit of taking
a glass of endive-water, at about seven o'clock in the
evening. A servant of hers used to make it, and then
put it away in a .cupboard where there was some ordi-
nary water for the use of Madame if she found the
other too bitter. The cupboard was in an ante-cham-
ber which served as the public passage by which the
apartments of Madame were reached. D'Effiat took
notice of all these things', and on the 2pth of June,
1670, he went to the ante-chamber; saw that he was
unobserved and that nobody was near, and threw the
poison into the endive-water; then hearing some one
approaching, he seized the jug of common water and
feigned to be putting it back in its place just as the
servant, before alluded to, entered and asked him
sharply what he was doing in that cupboard. D'Effiat,
without losing countenance, asked his pardon, and
said, that being thirsty and knowing there was some
water in the cupboard, he could not resist drinking.
The servant grumbled; and D'Effiat, trying to appease
him, entered the apartments of Madame, like the other
courtiers, and began talking without the slightest emo-
tion.

What followed an hour afterwards does not belong
to my .subject, and has made only too much stir
throughout all Europe. Madame died on the morrow,
June 30, at three o'clock in the morning; and the King